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iy “YAll wre gone, the old, familiar
facon,'"” Lanyard quoted in vindietive
melangg®ly—"damn "em!"

Happily It wea demonstrated that
the cuisine wns heing maintained on
fta erstwhile plane of excellence—one
etill had that ecomfort!

Other imnressions, less Intimate
r’ proved pussling.  disconcerting and
! paradoxically reassuring,
¥ Lanyard commanded a fair view of

Roddy across the waist of the room.
The detective had ordered a meal that
" matchod big aspect well, hotl of true
B Britieh simplicity, le was a square.
= set man with a square jaw, cold blue
oyes, a fat nose. a thindipped trap of
a mouth, a face as red as rare hoef
steak.
: His dinner comprised s cout from
) the joint, bolled potatoes, brussels
sprouts, n bit of cheese, a bottle of
e Bass. He ate glowly, chewing with
- the doggedness of a strong character
hampered by o weak digestion, and
all the while kept his eyes fixed to an
b {8sue of the Paris cdition of the Lon-
don Daily Mail with an effect of con.
Iy eentration quite too convineing, !
Now one dovsn’t read the Paris edi: |
l_ y tion of the London Daily Mall with in-
l‘:'_ tense excitement. Humanly speaking,

Ll -

It ean’t be done.
Where, then, was the object of this
- . so sedulously dissembled Interest? l

i Lanyard wasn't slow to solve this
'- riddle to his satisfaction—in so far, |
r!. that is, as it was satisfactory to feel

yet more certain that Roddy’s quarry
was another than himself. |

Despite the Iateness of the hour, |
which had by now turned ten o'clock,
the restaurant had still a dozen tables
or #o in the service of guests pleas- |
antly engnged in lengthening out an |
3 agreeable evening with dessert, coffee,
. Hgueura and cigarettes. The majority
of these wern in couples, but at a table |
one removid from Roddy's sat a party |
of threo; and Lanyard noticed, or
fancied, that the man from Scotland |
Yard turned his nowspaper only dm’-I
ing lulls in the conversation in this
quarter. |

Of the three, one would pass for an
American of position and wealth—a
man of something more than sixty

11 4 years, with an execrable accent. a|
. racking congh, and a thin, patrician
%

Y

; d
-

of comntenance clouded darkly hy

; e expression of a soul in torment, |

© furrowed. seamed, twisted—a mask of
mortal anguish. And once, when he |
looked up and ecasually encountered

b Lanyard's gaze. the adventurer was
b shocked to iind himsel staring into
e 74 eyes that were us the eyes of n dead |
[ man—eyos of @ gray so light that at
& little distance the color of the iris
. blended indistinguishably with their |
) whites, leaving vigible only the round,
: ir i
T |

\

l

[

“The Lone Wolf?! Who Is That?

alack points of puplls abnormally a1 |
tended and staring, blank, fixed, pas |
slonlens, beneath lnshless lde,
For the instant they soemed (0 ex-
' plore Lanyard's very soul with a look
‘ remote and impersonal curlosity;
they fell away, and when next
the adventurer looked the man had
turned to attend o some observation
of one of his companions with a
amile t" ot fairly transfigured his face,
the smile of a charming child. !
On his right sat a girl who might
be his daughter, for not only was she.
too, obvlously American, but she was
far too voung to be the other's wife

| b American.

{ lectuble salad and Roddy puffing a ci-

|

rendered the more exquisite to Lan-
yard by the aplee of novelty, since for
once he would figure as a dispassion-
ate hystander,

The name of Comte Remy de Mor
bihan, although unrecorded in the Al
mannch de Gotha, was one to conjure
with in the Paris of his day and gen-
oratlon. He claimed the distinction
of being at once the ughest, one of
tho wealthiest and the most-liked man
in France,

As to his looks, good or bad. they
were #ald to prove infallibly fatal with
womeon, while not a few men, perhaps
for that reagon, did thelr possessor the
honor to Imitate them. The revies
burlesqued  him;  Sem  carieaturad
him: Forain ecounterfeited im exten-
gively in that inimitable series of 2% o
day morning cartoons for Le Figaro—
one sald “De Morbihan™ {nstinetively
at sight of that stocky figure, <hort

| most run.”

“The Lone Wolf? Who ia that?"

“You don't know him in America,
mademoiselle?”

“NM”

“The Lone Wolf, my dear Lucia”
the waletudinarian explained in dry
and humorous sccents, “is the sobri
quet fastened by some imaginative
French reporter dpon a  celebrated
eriminal who seems to have made him.
self something of a pest over here
these last few yeara, Nobody knows
anything definite about him, apparent-
Iy, but he operates in @ most individ-
ual way and keeps the police busy try-
ing to guess where he'll strike next.”

The girl breathed an incredulous ex-
clamation.

“But | assure you!" De Morhihan
protested. “The rogue has had a won-
derfully successful career, thanks to
his dispensing with confederates and
confining his depredations tn jowels
and similar valunbles—portable and
easy to convert into cash. Yet,” he
added, nodding sagely, “one is not
afrald to prediet that his race s al-

“Yen don't tell me!”™ the older man
axclalmed. “Have they picked up the
poent—ut lnst?”

and broad, wpped by a chubby, moon-
like mask with waxed mostache, wom- |
anish oyes, and neverfalling grin.

A creature of proverbial good na
ture and exhaustless vitality, his ex-
traordinary pornlarity was due to the
cqually  extrporJinary extravagance
with which he supported that latest
Gallle fad, “le sport,” The Parisian
Rughy tenm was his pampered wro |
tege: he was an active member of
the tennis elub, maintained not only @
flock of antomohiles hut a famous rae-
ing stable, rode to hounds, was n good
field gun, patronized aviation and
motor-boat  racing, risked as many
maximums during the Monte Carlo
season na the Grand Duke Michasl
himself, and was always ready to whet
raplers or burn a little harmless pow-
der of an early morning in #he Pare
nux Princes,

But there were some ugly whispers |
in virculation about the sources of his
fabulous wealth. Lanyard. for one,
wouldn't have thought him the proper
est company or the best Parisian cice |
rone for an alling American gentle
wan blessed with independent means
and an attractive daughter.

Parls, on the other hand—Paris who
forgives everything to him who con
tributes to her nmusement—adored |
Comte Remy de Morbihan.

fut porhaps Lanvard was vruju-‘l
diced by his partiality for Americans,
a sentiment the outgrowth of those|
several yoears he had spent With
Bourke In New York. He even fancled
that between his epivit and thelrs ex
fated some subtle bond of sympathy, |
For all he knew, he might himsell

CHAPTER Il !

A Peint of Interrogation.

For eome time Lanyard strained
to catch =omething of the conversa-
tion that seemed to prove so interest:
ing to ftoddy, but without success,
thanks to the hum of voices that filled
the room. In time, howaever, the gath-
ering began to thin out, until at length
there remalned only this party of
three, Lanyard enjoving a most de-

gar (with such evidence of enjoyment
that Lanyard suspected him of the
sin of smuggling) and slowly empty-
Ing another bottle of Bass.

Under these conditions the talk be-
tween De Morbihan and the Amerl-
cans became public propesy.

The first remark overheard by Lan-
yard came from the elderly American,
following a pause and a consultation
of his wateh.

“Quarter to eleven,” he announced.

“Plenty of time," sald De Morbihan
cheerfully. “That is,” he amended, “if
madomaoiselle lsn't bored."

The girl's reply, something which
was accompunied by a pretty Inelina-
tion of her head toward the Frenmch-
man, was lost in the other's accents.
He had a strong and sonorous volice,
in strange contrast with his ravaged
appearance and distressing cough.

“Don’t let that hurry you.” he ad-
vised cheerfully. “Lucia’s accustomed
to keeping late hours with me; and
whoever heard of a young and pretty
woman being bored on the third day
of her first visit to Paris?' .

He pronounced the name with the
soft “¢" of the Itallan tongue, ss
though It were spelled “Luchia.”

“To be sure,” laughed the French-

man; “one suspects it will be long be
fore mudomolselle loses interest in the
Rue de la Pals”

“You may well, when such beautiful
things come from it,” sald the girl
“SBee what we found there todmy.*

She slipped a ring from her hand
and passod it to De Morbibhan.

There followed silence for an in
stant, then an exclamation from the
Frenchman:

“Bui it is superb! Accept. made
molselle, my complin rnts. It is wor
thy even of you”

She flushed prettily as she nodded
smiling acknowledgment.

“Ah, you Americans!” De Morbibhan
sighed. “You fill us with onvy—you
have the souls of poets and the wealth
of princes!”

“But we must come (o Paris to ind
beautiful things for our womenfolk!"

“The man it Fnown™ e Morhihan

the veritable man. Him they sedulous
1y wutched, shadowing him across Eu
and back again.
the of the famous Rhein.
robbery, though he compasacd
t coup without detection; he was
in Vienna when the British smbanay
there was looted, but eseaped hy a
clever ruse and mannged to dispone
of hia plunder before the agents of the
surete could lay hands on him: ro-
cently he has been in London. and

with the diamonds of a certain lady
of some eminence You have heard
of Mme. Omber, ah*"

Now by Roddy's expresslon it was
plain  that, if Mme. Omhers oaume
wasn't strange in his hoaring. a1 lonst
he found this news about her most
surprising. He wna staring openly,
with a slackened jaw and stupefaction
in hig blank, blue eyes

Lanyard gently pinched the small
end of a cigar, dipped it into his demi
tasse, and lighted 1t with not sn moch
as a suspielon of tremor. s brain,
however, was working rapidly In the
effort to determine whether De Mor-
bihan meant thia for a warning or was
simply narmting an amusing varn
founded on advanee information and
amplified by an Ingenlous Imagina-
tlon. For by new the nows of the
IDmhﬂr affalr must have thrilled many
| & continental telograph wire
| “Mme. Omber—of courge'!” tha
Amerlean agreed thoughtfully,  “Eve
oryone has heard of her wonderful

F afMrmed,

By now the conversation had caught
the interest of severnl loftering wait-
ers, who were listening open-mouth-
od: and even Roddy seemed a bit
startled, and for once forgot to make
business with his newspaper, but his
wondorine stare was exclusively for
Da Morbihan,

Lanyard put down knife and fork.
swallowed a final mouthful of Haut
Brion, and lghted a cigarette with the
har1 of a man who knew oot the
i ting of nerves.

“Garcon!” he called quietly, and or-
dered coffee and cigars, with a liqueur
to follow,

“Known!" the American exclaimed.
"They've caught him, eh?”

“I didn't say that,” De Morbiban
lnughed; “but the mystery is no more
=in certain quarters”

“Who is he, then?”

“That—monsieur will pardon me—
I'm not yet free to state. Indeed. |
may be Indiscreet In suying as much
as I do. Yet, among friends

His shrug suggested that, as far as
he was concerned, wailers were not
human and the other guesis of the
establishment non-existent,

“But,” the American protested, “per

“It was not difficult,” said De Mor-
bihan; “indeed, quite simple. This
_tone of depreciation is becoming. for
(€ W&z my part to snuggest the solu
tion to my-{riend, the chief of the
surete. He had been annoyed and dis
tressed, and was even talking-¢f re

| signing because of his inability to cope

with this gentleman, the Lone Wolf
And since he is my friend, I, too, was
distressed on his behailf, and badgered
my poor wits until they chanced upon
the idea which led us (¢ the light.’

“You won't tell us?™ tho girl pro.
tested, with a little moue o disap
pointment as the Frenchman pauvsed
provokingly.

“Perbapa 1 should not. And yei
why not? As I say, It was elementary
reasoning—a mere matter of logical
deduction and elimination. One made
up one's mind the Lone Wolf must be
& certain type of man; the rest was
simply eifting France for the man to
fit the theory and then watching him
until he gave himself away,"

“You're mot going to stop there?”
the American demanded in an ag-
grieved tone.

“No? I must continue? Very well:
I confess to scme little pride. It was
a feat. He Is cunning that one!"

De Morbihan paused and shifted
sidewise In his chair, grinning like o
mischievous child.

By this maneuver, thanks to the ar-
rangement of mirrors lining the walls,
he commanded an indirect view of
Lanysrd, a fact of which the latter
was not unaware, though his expres-
slon remained unchanged as he sat—
with & corner of his eye reserved for
Roddy—speculating whether De Mor-
bihan were telling the truth or only
boasting for his own glorification.

“Do go on—please!” the girl begged

prettily.

“I can deny you nothing, mademol-
solle, Well, then! From what little
was known of this mysterious crea-
ture, one readily inferred he must be
& bachelor, with no close friends. That
is clear, I trust?’

“Too deep for me, my friend.” the
slderly man confessed.

“lmpenetrable reticence,” the count
expounded — and  enjoying himself
hugely-“isn't possible in the human
relations. Booner or later one s
doomed to share one's secrets, how-
ever reluetantly, even unconsclously,
with a wife. n mistress, a child, or
with some trusted friend. And o se-
eret between two is—a prolific brosder
of platitudes! Granted this lne of
reasoning, the Lone Woll is of ueces
not only unmarried, but practl-
friendless. Other attributes of
his will obviously comprise yoril,
courage, imagination, & rather high -
der of intelligence, and a social v
tlon—lot us say, rather, an oston:
business—onabling him to travel -t
will hither and yom without exciting
comment. Bo far, good!

“My friend, the chief of the sureio.
forthwith commissioned his agents to
such & one, and by this maears

it

diamonds. The real murvel is that the
| Lone Wolf neglected so shining a mark
1| a8 long as ho did"
“Rut truly so, monsigur!”
“And they caught Iim at §t, eh?"
“Not precisely; but he left o clue—
tand London as well —with stich haste
| as wonld seem to indicate he knew his
| ennning hand had for ones glipped.
“Then theylt nab him o ?
“Ah, monsleur, one must say no
more!” De Morbihan protested. “Rest
!nusurm] that the chief of the surete
' hag laid hia plans—his web is spun,
and #0 artfully that | think our unp-
| sociable outlaw will soom be making
I

|
|

Rose in Response to This Greeting.

‘riends in the prison of the Sante. But
Low we must adjourn. One is sorry.
It Los been so very pleasant.”

A alter conjured the hill from
some rvoeess of his walstcoat and
served it oo a clean plate to the Amers
lewn.  Anothor ran vawling for the
cloakroom attendant. Hoddy glued
his gaze afresh to the Daily Mail. The
pariy rose.

Lanyard noticed that the American
glgned the bill instead of settling it
with cash, indicating that he resided
at Troven's as well as dined there.
And the adventurer found time to re-
floet that it was odd for such a one
to seek that particular establishment
in preference to the palatial modern
hostelries of the Rive Droite—before
De Morbiban. ostensibly for the first
time espying Lanyard, plunged across
the room with both hands outstretched
and a cry of Joyous surprise not really

justified by thelr pather «light jee
queintanceship

“Ah!  AR!T" e clamored vivacious
. “It is M. Lanyurd, who waows all

about paintings' But this is delights
ful—a mrand plessure! You must
know my friends. Hut come!”

And seizing Lanyard's hand=. when
that one somewhat reluctantly rose in
response to this surprisingly overexu-
berant greeting, he dragged him willy-
nilly from behind his table.

“Aul you are American, too. Cep
tainly you must know one another.
Mile. Bannon—with your permission—
my friecnd, M Lanyard And M. Ban
non-—an old, dear friend. with whom
you will
ties of art.”

The hand of the Ameriean, when
Lanyard clasped it. wos cold, as cold
as ice; and as their eyes met that
ashominable cough lald hold of the
man, as it were by the npape of
his neck, and shook him viclously
Before it had finished with him his
sensitively colored face was purple
and he was gooping. breathless—and
infuriated

“M, Banpon,” D¢ Morbilian ex
plained digconnectedly—"1t s mont
distressing - 1 121l him he should not
stop in Paris at this season”™

It is nothing!™ the Amorican inter-
posed  brusquely between paAroxysms,

“Hut our winter climate, monsieur—
it 1s not fit for those in the prime of
health- -

“It is 1| who am unft!" Banoon
oresiug & handxorchiet to

LN TR WO R

He was In Ber |

there he made love to and ran away |

Bin Hips—“unfii (6 live!" he amended
venomously

Lanyard murmured a conventional
expression of sympathy, Through it
all he was consclous of the regard of
the girl Her soft, brown syes met
his eandidly, with a look cool In its
compostire, straightforward in 14 In
quiry. nelther hald nor mockdemure
And If they were the first 10 fall, It
was with an effect of curlosity sated
without trace of discomfiture. And
somehow the adventurer felt himaelf
;menurntl. cinssified. filed awoy
| Between amusement and pigque he
| eontinued 1o stare, while the elderly
|Amarlrun recovered his breath and

De Morbihan jahbered on with unfail-
ing vivacity; and he thought that this
closer serutiny discovered In her face
contours  suggesting  maturity  of
| thought beyond her apparent years—
which were somewhat less than the
sum of his own—and with this the

suggestion of an elusive, provoking '

| quality of wistful lenguor. & hint of
| patient melancholy.

| "We are off for a glimpse of Mont-
| martre.” De Morbihan was explain-
ing—"“M. Bannon and 1. He has not
' geen Parls in Lwenty years, he tells
'me. Well, it will be amusing to show
him what changes have taken place
in all that time., One regrets made
moiseile s too fatigued to accompany
us. But you, my friend—now f you
would consent to make our third, It
would be most amiabla of you."

“I'm sorry,” Lanyard excused him-
pelf; “but, as you see, I am only just
in from the railroad, a long and tire
some journey. You are very good, but
-

“Good?™ De
with violence. “1? On the contrary.

|1 am a very selfish man; I seck but

to afford myself the pleasure of your
company. You lead such a busy life,
my friend, romping about Europe,
here one day, God knows where the
next, that one must make one's best of
your spare moments. You will join
us, surely?”

“Really 1 cannot tonight. Another
time, perhaps, If you will excuse me.”

“But it is always the way!" De Mor-
bitan explained to his friends with o
vast show of mock Indignation. * An-
other time perhaps'—his Invariable
responsga! | tell you, mot two men In
all Paris have any real acquaintance
with this gentleman whom all Paris
knows! His reserve {s proverhial—
‘ns distant as Lanyard.' we say on the
boulevards!™

And turning again to the adventur-
er, meeting his cold stare with the De
Morbiban grin of quenchless effron-
tery:

“As you will, my friend!" he grant-

ed. “But should you change your
mind—well, you'll have no trouble
finding us. Ask any place along the

conventional route. We see far too
littlo of each other, monsieur—aund 1
am most anxious to have a little char
with you.'

“It will be an honor.," Lanyard re-
turned formally,

in his heart he was pondering sev- |

ernl most excruciating methods of
murdering the man, What did he
‘wean? How much did he know?
he Jnew anything, he must mean i1,
for agsuredly he could not be ignorant
of Roddy's business or that ewver
other woitl he uttered was riveting
suspicion of identity with the Lone
Wolf or that Rodd¥ was listening with
all his cars and staFip® into the bar
gain! s

Decidedly something musi b done
to silence this animal, De Marf1an
should it turn out he really dil know
something!

It was only after profound reflec
tlon over nis lqueur—while Roddy de
voured his Daily Maill and washed it
down with a third bottle of Bass—that
Lanvard summoned the maitre d'hotel
and asked for a room.

It would never do to fix the doubts
of the detective by going elsewhere
that night. But, fortunately, Lanyard
knew that warren which was Troyon's
as no one else knew it: Roddy wounld
find it hard to detain him should
events secm to advise an early do
parture.

—_—

{Contiuued Next Week)

——
S lvesticoment

wnt proposals addressed to
the Fiseal Court of Knox county
will be received up to Apnl 4,

1916, 1 o'clock p. m.., at which

time they will be publicly opened
cand read. Contract will be
awarded to the lowest and best
bidder, for furnishing knox
county (to be delivered at Bar-
bourville, Ky.) 6, 80 ft. span,
12 in. | beam bridge. 1, 24 ft.
span, 12 in. 1 beam bridge.

Bids will be received on the
lineal foot and on the pound basis,
and the Fiscal Comt reserves

as, -
Thomas Hubbard, County
Road Engineer Knox Co. Bar-
| bourville, Kv.

WARNING-DANGER

All persons are heveby warned,

that any wire, either telephone

or electrie light wire, which may
become broken, and fall into the
streets, walks or anywhere with-
in the city of Barbourville, is
|dangerous. We caution all per-
sons not to touch or come in eon-
tact with any such wires, but if
any are found, noti Bar-
bourville Electrie
Power

once, lle
Heat & Power Co.
EA.D. Gen, Mgr.
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Morbihan exclaimed !

If |

T 3 |
t any and all
hare a passion for the beau th right to rejec y
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'MANY TROUBLF S DUE
" DUE TO AN INAC-
TIVE LIVER

Many of the troubles of life
such as headache, indigestion,
constipation and lack of cnergy

are due to inaetive livers

I GRIGSBY's LIV.VER LAX 11
a natural, vegetable remedy that
will get the liver right and make
these troubles dizappear 1t has
none of the dangers or disagree-
able after effects ol calomel.

Get a 50c or 1 bottle

gplendid remedy from vour druge-
gest todav. Everv hottle bears
the likeness of 1. K. Grigshy,
who gruarantees it throug!

this

Sheriff's Sale
By wvirtue of Exocuti No.
3853 directed to me, which
ed from the Clerk’ = office of Knox
Cireuit Court, it of L. D,
Stanfill, against John Carnes,

I, or one of mv deputie
on Menday the 27, day of
1916 between the b
lo'clock a. m. and 4 m
Lat the eourt house doog Ban
bourville, Knox county, I ;
page to publie sale 1o the Lighest
| bidder the [ollowing property,
(or 80 much thereof as may b
necessary to satizsfy the an
'of the Plaintiff's debt, |
and cost:)

{850

avos

will
darch
1)

A certain tract or parcel of
land described as follows to-wit;
Being the same property convey-
ed to him by John H. Davis
eommissioner of the County court
| Beginning at a stake on a line
between this land and Chester
Carnes, thence up the Mountain

g 3 w 90 poles toa black walnut,
n22 w24 poles toa large rock
rnd on ¢ iine between thi= land
and the lands of Eli Bowlin: n 66
poles to astake at a fence: th
with fence S 62 ¢ 72,1 poles n =3
e S poles, s¥T': e 15 po s Riit
e 87.1 poles: s 66 @ T polos: 4
e Bl poles: =8 T4 o 7

T.Tpoles;: s T9e¢ 20 poles = 534
e 82.1 poles to the beginning.
heing lot No. 8 in the divisi
the lands of Thursa Carnes,
the water. of Big Stinking Creek

enee

w1

levied on as the property of John
Carnes. Terms: =Sale will be
maide on a eredit of wnths,
bond with approy e re-
q':ll':'d, hearing )y tire
rate of six per ce from
day of sale, and havn foree
and effect of a Reple il
This 10th dayv of Mirch, 1916,

S. L. Lewis, & K. (

Sheriﬁ:5 Sale For Taxes

I will sell one - L=
ing the lease contract mude and
entered into on the Hlst day of
January 1914, between the Camp
Coal Company of the first part
and the Tye Wheeler Coal Com-
pany of the second pa and all
(he rights and privileges convey-
ed byt the said Camp ( Coms-
to the safg Tyve Wheeler Coal
Company, and Wis dse con-
tract is of record in "o ooty
Court Clerk's «tlice ok
No. 7 at pages G0 1o 60 inclu-
sive. and said recond Ye Te-
ferred to, and : . en
mining mules | o o the
Tve Wheeler Coal ¢ nd
which it attem; 10
the Camp Conl will
sell all or such p ( {re-
KON property is s tecessury o
make the sum of 241,00 cover
the taxes of the Tve Wheeler

Coal Company on projperty
for State and County purposes,
for the year of 1915, the
cost of this sale.

And a 120 acres of land levied
upon as the property of T. E. B.
Stler, amount of Taxes, $47.78
with penalty and cost,

ablld

Brush Creek Mining & Manu-
facturing Co.. same property,
119,

The said =ale will be made at

[the front door of the court house
in Barbourville Kentucky by me
at 1 o'clock. p. m, on the 27 day
of March, 1916,

| Givenunder my hand as
iff of Krox County this 6t
of March, 1916,

S, L. Lewis, 3. K.

Subscribe for 1he Advocate.

VE Yo v gt

O i your

TRbSY Q-

] ! =y @y
|4‘1u"t :b o V’tlh'

M Coditm et tho ot b vh
uhes? Do conglis ang on, of
we you sibyect W thiroal tronbles ?

Sueh troubles should bave Bumedlate
| tresttent with the strengibening powers
4 Soott's Kwuldos to guand agaiost

neomption which wo eguly follows,

Seols's Emulalon contains pure cod Hvee
0 which peculiarly strengthens the res-
featory tract el lmproses the guality of
v ploosd ) the glvesringe in bt soothes nad
cals the teudor e b anes of the throat.
Seoth’s s preseribed by (he best

You gan get it at any drag

Soutt & Bowne, Whootusiend, N. J.
'
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